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The girls were really happy that they were starting their fourth concert and already they had millions of fans. The knew it was because they had the show of humiliating and dominating men and the fourth show was going to be no different. The only problem was, now they didn't have men begging at their feet to be part of their show. There weren't as many emails from the men when they were use to having tons of emails a day.

“We are losing our edge I think.” Busty Brandi muttered, getting ready to sit down as the tour bus took of for their next destination.

“I don't think we are losing our edge, I think the more towns we go through the more the men don't want to help out Brandi. I mean come on, since the last show the girls are pushing us to do more and the men are having fun but none of them want to help us out. We have to come up with something new I guess.” Kinky Chelsea pointed out to her.

“Well we can't give up on the domination now can we? It's what we do, it's something that no other band does and it's what makes us popular along with our songs. You guys know this, we can't just give up on it.” She sighed, getting more and more upset talking about it.

“Something will come up. You wait and see. We've never had this problem before and we aren't going to start having this problem now.” Anal Amy told the girls. She could see that Busty Brandi was having a fit. She knew that she would get over the mood she was in and come up with something spectacular. They had more than a few hours to figure it out.

A few minutes after their talk Anal Amy's phone rang. She wasn't sure who it was but the only people who had her number was the recording studio and the girls.

“Hello?” She asked into the phone after picking it up on the second ring.

“We have a deal for you girls.” She heard their manager's excited voice on the other end of the line.

“Hold on a minute. Let me put the phone on speaker.” She said, pushing a button so the girls could all hear what he had to say.

“I was hoping that you would pick up the rapper twelve inches deep. His real name is Daryl though. I want you guys to let him in on your next concert, something to show the crowd that you're not afraid to share the lime light.” He told them, hearing silence after he had told him what they wanted to do.

The girls all smiled at each other. They had found another male to dominate if things turned out the way they wanted them to.

“That sounds wonderful Mike. Where do you want us to pick him up?” Anal Amy asked him, glad that something had gone their way.

“In front of the Moral Gas Station. The driver knows where its at. Plus you have to stop for gas anyways.” He told her, glad that the girls were going to do what he wanted.

“Awesome. Thanks for bringing him our way.” Anal Amy responded.

“I want us not to only grow in the dominating world but to show the audience you're not afraid to team up with another singer. The audience is going to go ballistic.” He said happily.

Anal Amy took him off speaker and talked with him a few more minutes before hanging up with him. She was laughing when  she hung up the phone seeing the girls giving her a funny look.

“I told you girls not to sweat it. Everything was going to turn out just fine and it is. We don't have to go looking for men they just fall in the palm of our hands.” Anal Amy sighed, shaking her head. She knew that it was all going to work itself out. It had in the past and it was going to continue. There were so many things coming their way, all good, they just had to have the faith that everything would work out like it should.

Before picking up Daryl the girls did some research on him. They watched videos of him and old concerts to get a feel for what kind of man he was. They loved the fact that he was black because it meant that he probably had a bigger cock than most of the men that they had dealt with. They could see that he was violent in most of his shows. 

A few shows Daryl had fucked women on stage, bringing them up or from back stage. He would literally fuck them in front of everyone. When he was done with them it was hard for the girls to walk off the stage. The could hardly walk, most of them had to crawl

“Twelve Inches Deep is exactly what we need. We need to show the crowd that we can handle him. Not that we are willing to share the stage with him but to humiliate him as he does to all the other girls. This one is going to put us over the top if we can pull it off.” Anal Amy murmured when they shut the lap top down and watched the tour bus stop in off the gas station to pick Daryl up.

The girls were excited to meet him, they were glad that they had seen some naked footage of him live. His cock was much bigger than what they had speculated. His balls were so big they didn't know how he could walk around normal with the balls between his legs.

“Oh yeah girls, we are going to have a lot of fun with him.” Anal Amy moaned, watching him as he got on the bus and gave the girls a big smile.

“The Twisted Bitches. Just the singers I wanted to meet. All this time I thought I would never get the chance to but here I am.” He smiled at them, licking his lips as he looked at each one for a few moments.

“We are glad to have you aboard. I am sure we can have fun practicing before the show tomorrow night.” Busty Brandi was the first one to speak, looking down at his leather pants and seeing that even soft his cock was really long inside his pants.

“I was thinking the same thing.” He chuckled, he knew what she was looking at as he put his hat on backwards before sitting down at the table across from her.

The girls watched him sit down and noticed that he had to spread his legs a little bit. They had a feeling it was so that he could sit comfortably on his ass without sitting on his balls.

“So which one of you girls is going to be lucky to sleep with me tonight?” He asked, looking at them and giving them a wink. The girls giggled at him and looked at each other.

“Depends on what bed you decide to lay in. We won't tell you whose bed is whose.” Busty Brandi flirted right back with him.

The girls had found out through their research that not only did he have a big cock but he was a player of all things. There were pictures of girls he slept with on his website. Going down the list and seeing how many he had they saw at least over twenty girls on his list so far.

“I might be able to put the three of you on my list if things go right.” He laughed, throwing his head back slightly and looking out the window.

“I don't know about your little list.” Anal Amy told him without smiling. She wanted him to know that she was serious.

“Come on girl, I'm only playing around. I wouldn't disrespect you girls like that.” Daryl told her, letting her know that he was just having a little fun of his own.

“We aren't one of your female groupies Twelve Inches Deep.” She responded quickly, pointing a finger at him as she gave him a small smile of her own. She didn't believe that all he wanted to do was sing with them, she could tell just by the look in his eyes if he had a chance to sleep with them he would. Or he would take it. She had to keep an eye on him during the night to make sure that he didn't try and fuck any of them. Always having to keep a watchful eye out she didn't trust anyone that wasn't in her group.

“Well that's kind of too bad because I wouldn't mind having a small taste of that sausage you have in your pants.” Busty Brandi giggled, showing him just how friendly she was. Trying to lure him in, she knew that Anal Amy's
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